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Introduction 


ABOUT BAREFOOT GEN. 


Barefoot Gen (Hadashi no Gen in the original Japanese) is an 
autobiographical story. Author Keiji Nakazawa was seven years old 
when the atomic bomb was dropped on his city. “Gen” is a Japanese 
name meaning roots or “source”, as the author explains: 

I named my main character Gen in the hope that he would 
become a root or source of strength for a generation of mankind 
that can tread the charred soil of Hiroshima barefoot and feel 
the earth beneath their feet, that will have the strength to say 
“no” to war and nuclear weapons.. .1 myself would like to live 
with Gen’s strength — that is my ideal, and I will continue 
pursuing it through my work... 

Hadashi no Gen was first serialized in Japan in the late 1960’s in 
a popular weekly comic magazine. It has drawn wide acclaim for its 
portrayal of an event as devastating as the bombing of Hiroshima in 
the traditionally light-fictional medium of the comic book. Gen’s 
story, unfolding through the aftermath of the bombing and Japan’s 
surrender and occupation by U.S. forces, continues to be author 
Nakazawa’s life’s work. He is now living in Tokyo and working on 
the sixth volume of the series. 

This first volume describes the days leading up to the bombing — the 
hardships of wartime life for Japanese civilians, the coercion and 
hysteria perpetuated by the government, and the suffering of people 
like Gen’s father who spoke out against the war effort. Volume Two 
which takes up the story immediately after the bombing, is being 
translated as Volume One goes to press. 

Gen s story is one of people dealing with an inhuman situation, both 
in the last days of war and — more poignantly — after the bomb 
was dropped. We hope Barefoot Gen will serve as one more reminder 
of the suffering war brings to innocent people, and as a unique 
documentation of an especially horrible source of suffering, the 
atomic bomb. 

Though the Japanese comic book differs from English-language comics 
in many ways, as do the customs of the people it tells about, we 


hope that Gen’s honest portrayal of emotions and experiences will 
give it an audience among both adults and children. We think Gen s 
story will encourage more people to move along the path of peace, 
and we ask you to help by telling your friends, children, parents 
and neighbors about Gen too. 


WHAT IS PROJECT GEN? 

We’re a group of Japanese and English-speaking non-Japanese living 
in Tokyo and around North America, bound together by our concern 
about nuclear weapons and nuclear power, and by our faith that 
Barefoot Gen can serve the cause of peace in other nations as it has 
in Japan: We are all volunteers, giving what time we can to translate, 
proofread, answer letters, raise funds, do the lettering and the layout 
work. Some of us are students, some teach, some are studying 
Japanese culture or were just “passing through” and stayed on; 
some are engaged in other projects like relief of India’s cyclone 
victims or the problems of Japan’s Korean minority. Many of us 
went to Hiroshima on the 32 nd anniversary of the bombing in 
August, 1977, and participated in peace walks and workshops about 
nuclear energy and weaponry. Barefoot Gen has been in the works 
since November, 1976, when some of us first talked with author 
Keiji Nakazawa about translating Gen into English. 

We share a belief that the plain telling of stories about actual human 
experiences is necessary if man-made horrors like. the atomic bombing 
of Hiroshima and Nagasaki are to be prevented. And we feel that 
today more than ever, stories like Gen’s need to be relayed around 
the world, so that we don’t forget the lessons of thirty years ago. 
The issue before us now is not only nuclear warfare, but the expansion 
by governments and industrial interests of “peaceful nuclear power, 
a form of energy that is known to be unsafe and is all too likely to 
result in the spread of radiation sickness and death — the kind that 
still claims lives today in Hiroshima and Nagasaki. 



We are continuing the work of translating the entire Gen series, 
and have plans to publish Volume Two in the United States. But 
with five volumes to go, we need help! Contributions of money, 
time, and skills are badly needed, since all work up to the actual 
printing is done voluntarily. You can make Gen your project just by 
showing this first volume to people you know, or by dropping us a 
few lines of criticism or encouragement. 


TELL US WHAT YOU THINK... 

We want to hear from Barefoot Gen’s readers. Please write and let 
us know how you felt about Gen’s story, what you think of the 
translation, what we can do to improve it in later volumes. Letters 
from readers of all ages are welcome! Write to PROJECT GEN, 

c/o David Hostetler 
245 S.Farragut St. 

Phila. Pa. 19143 USA 


or c/o Masahiro Oshima 
5-4-3 Shinmachi 
Hoya-shi, Tokyo 188 JAPAN 


TO THE PARENTS AND CHILDREN OF THE WORLD 


Jun Ishiko 
literary critic 

February 5, 1978. 


Japan is the first and only nation on which an atomic bomb has 
been dropped. On an August morning in 1945-, the blast took the 
lives of numberless adults and children. Of those who survived, 
many suddenly died later or had babies affected by radioactivity. 

My friend Keiji Nakazawa, who is a cartoonist, was in the first grade 
of elementary school in Hiroshima on August 6, 1945. He saw a 
living hell. His father, sister and brother were burnt to death in an 
instant; he and his mother narrowly survived. This long cartoon story is 
based on his own experience: he wrote it with the memory of what 
he saw before his eyes. This is not just a cartoon about the atomic 
bomb, but a story describing Japan’s situation and the life of children 
before and after August 6, the climax of the hell they survived. It is 
much like a long novel. 

It is a sad story, but one filled with the courage that Gen displayed 
as he muddled through one hardship after another. An especially 
impressive passage is the one in which his hopes for life are renewed 
by the sight of buds of green wheat pushing through the soil. Japanese 
children who had never known war were deeply moved by Gen’s 
struggle to live, teeth clenched and face to face with death. 

Hadashi no Gen was serialized in a weekly magazine, Shukan 
Shonen Janpu, which published a little more than a million copies 
a week. It gained an explosive popularity among kids. After that, 
Gen was published in four separate volumes; more than 500,000 
copies were sold. It was also made into a two-part film, which was 
seen by over a tenth of the city of Hiroshima and a total of one 
million people throughout Japan. It is still popular. 


Why is that so? First of all, the horror of the atomic bomb was well 
described in Gen.lt raised people’s consciousness of what an A-bomb 
is. Second, it is a very powerful story of human survival. Third, it 
shows how precious life is. And finally, the desire to abolish the 
A-bomb is a theme found throughout the book. 

Keiji Nakazawa and a group of young people who are moved by 
his book, have voluntarily started “Project Gen’’ to deliver the voice 
of Gen to the children of the world. From Gen of Japan to the Gens 
of the world, I’d like to say: Please receive Barefoot Gen, not just 
as a cartoon story, but as a message with hope and an appeal — “No 
more Hiroshimas, no more Nagasakis”. Please read it imagining 
that you or your children are Gen. I do hope that you will talk with 
your children about the terror of the A-bomb and the strength of 
people who survived it. 

Nobody is sure that the tragedy of Hiroshima and Nagasaki 33 
years ago won t be repeated in the future. Do you know how many 
atomic weapons exist in the world? I’d like you to think of this 
reality, remembering what Gen lived through. Shake hands with 
Gen, let your children come in touch with his spirit. The sky over 
Japan is the same one over the rest of the world. Japan is washed 
with the same waves as other countries. Gen is telling the world’s 
children about life and the earth. I believe that they will find a new 
desire and the courage to make this world peaceful. 


ON “HADASHI NO GEN” 


by Susumu Ishitani 
member, Fellowship of 
Reconciliation Japan, 
Conscientious Objection 
to Military Tax 


( 1 ) 


When I was strongly advised by one of my much younger friends 
to read the cartoon story of Hadashi no Gen, I hardly imagined I 
would be so greatly affected by it. I started reading it out of curi¬ 
osity: I wondered how today’s younger generation had been inspired 
by the story of a boy who was a victim of the A-bomb. I wondered 
too what the cartoon story could do in introducing to the younger 
generation the important matter of the effects of the A-bomb, which 
the majority of young people today would normally never have a 
chance to know about. Reading the story was very easy for me once 
I started. I had never read comics much as a child and had never 
felt there was any value in reading them. But as I read on, I was 
drawn into the story. I was moved just as my young advisor had 
told me that I would be. As a matter of fact I was struck by the 
pressing dynamism of the real feelings the cartoon pictures could 
produce. This book, in the Japanese edition, has been amazingly 
widely read by our younger generation, by more than five million 
people, making a deep impression. While I was reading this “comic 
book”, my stereotyped idea about cartoons was changed. This type 
of approach, I came to feel, could be a very effective means of con¬ 
veying feelings and information to a certain sector of our society. 

Without some effort and good intentions to try to understand 
the depth of the story, I imagine it will be very difficult for foreign¬ 
ers without cultural backgrounds similar to ours to read this 
English edition. I feel it might be worthwhile for anyone who looks 


at this book to at least know that so many young people in Japan 
have read it and were moved by this story of war, an ugly and yet 
beautiful story. I feel that the thing that has attracted the hearts of 
so many people in this book is the brightness of the human nature 
in the boy Gen, even in the midst of tragedies. 

For myself, who had the experience of being exposed at age 
thirteen to the Nagasaki A-bomb three days after Gen, this book 
brought back memories of those days. 


( 2 ) 

A world economic crisis beginning in 1929 caused the western 
nations to establish exclusive economic policies all over the world. 
That was a great blow to the Japanese economy and Japan, losing 
her international market, found the only solution was to stick to 
and expand the market in the Chinese continent. Thus, after creating 
some excuses by causing minor struggles, Japan invaded Manchuria 
in 1931. I was born in Tokyo that same year as the third child to 
parents who were both second generation Christians. At that time 
emperor worship and militarism were deeply rooted in all spheres of 
Japanese life. Even as a child in the first grade, I was aware that we 
Christians might be looked on as dangerous and non-patriotic 
people because we church-goers were considered loyal to a faith that 
was different from the state religion. 

I remember my parents talking one evening about the police 
arrest of the well-known evangelist Dr. Toyohiko Kagawa while he 
was preaching in his church, which I used to attend as a Sunday 
school pupil. When I was in the second grade, my young teacher 
told me in front of all of my classmates to have my hair cut “to 
follow the line of the heroic Japanese soldiers’’. I imagine now that 
there must have been an order about that from the Ministry of 
Education to all the schools. But as a child I felt rather shocked to 
find for the first time that I was the only one in the class who did 
not have a close-cropped hair style, and feeling the strong pressure 
of the situation, soon after classes were over, I went to a barber to 
get a haircut and psychological release. 

The psychological manipulation of the people through education 
by the state in those days was horrifying as I look back now. Japanese 
myths were used in the history classes at school to glorify the emperor 


system, making Japan a nation of the Sun God, a nation selected to 
perform a special mission for all humanity. In those days anyone 
who heard the name of emperor, or even the adjective “honorable’’ 
that was expected to be used before the word “emperor”, would 
stand up straight to pay respect to the emperor. At first everyone 
did this because of orders at school and everywhere in society, and 
gradually came to do this almost by reflex after repeated practice. 

When World War II started, I was in the fourth grade in 
primary school in Nagasaki. Soon Japan was exposed to the bomb¬ 
ing of the US B-29’s. By that time, militaristic education had 
become more hysterical than ever before. Emotional lessons and 
spiritual training were emphasized more than any subject in my 
high school. School lessons were often cancelled for students to do 
farming, factory work and all kinds of military labor, besides the 
military drills which were one of the most important parts of the 
school curriculum at that time. Physical punishment like beating 
and slapping was given to students on the rationalization that they 
were receiving a “punishment of love” in order to become “true” 
Japanese. 


(3) 

In the summer when I was in the eighth grade, I was exposed 
to the A-bomb in Nagasaki. None of my family got killed. My 
mother and three of us five children were out of the city, and only 
my father, eldest sister and I were there. The three of us were in 
the area which was not burned but only destroyed by the strong 
blast of the bomb. My sister and I were exposed to the rays only a 
moment as we fled into the shadow immediately. My sister and I 
escaped from death by a hair’s breadth: the dining kitchen area, 
where we were about to prepare lunch, was later found utterly 
destroyed with glass panes smashed into powder all over. We had 
escaped from the room before the destruction occurred. I had a 
kind of religious experience as I lay on the floor in the dark dust 
rising all around which did not allow me to open my eyes for some 
minutes. 

One third of the city was completely burned and the same pro¬ 
portion of the population lost their lives. I witnessed with my own 
eyes some of the sufferings of the victims, dead, injured and burned. 



I cannot forget the horrible scenes of the city in flames at night, 
particularly the burst of the gas tanks I saw from the top of a hill 
I cannot stand to imagine how several of my good friends and 
many other people in the city must have suffered their deaths in 
the fire, which kept burning for three full days or more, or how 
those who had survived the situation suffered later with burns, 
injuries, scars, keloids and radiation disease. I lived for more than a 
week in a shelter with those who had nearly half of their bodies 
burned by the radioactive heat. A few of them died when we were 
in the shelter. Swarms of flies infested the pus of the burned 
flesh with a terrible smell. I was surprised to find the same phe¬ 
nomenon portrayed in this cartoon story. 

The wounded felt apologetic about staying with us with their 
ugliness and the smell. But what else could have been done in such 
a situation! I felt great sympathy for them. 

The war ended with the unconditional surrender of Japan. 
Gradually I came to know how I and all ordinary Japanese people 
had been cheated by the ruling people. Those who were cheated, 
cheated other people, too. Mass media, education, social pressure 
and police and military powers were all used on the people. We had 
never been given proper information to judge what was actually 
going on. What we were given was incorrect information im order 
for them to be able to justify their military policies. Education 
had been used to promote the hatred and killin g of “enemies”... 
anybody who stood in the way of the goal of controlling Asia and 
the world. The war was actually not between the Japanese people 
and the people of the allied nations. I felt anger at those who 
cheated me and also at myself for having been so easily cheated. 

As soon as the U.S. Marine Corps landed I made friends with 
many young American soldiers. We had been told before their ar¬ 
rival that the U.S. soldiers would behave badly and commit all sorts 
of acts of brutality on the inhabitants, especially women, so that 
children and women were advised to leave the city and go to the 
mountains. I saw many people moving away from the city. My 
father and mother talked about this and decided to stay on in the 
city so that the family might stay together, no matter what might 
happen to us. When the soldiers came and used the school building 
next to my house as their barracks during their stay, I soon found 
out that the U.S. men were far more humane than we had ima¬ 
gined. Of couse I do hot say that they all behaved well. Many 


unhappy incidents were caused by the misbehavior of the occupying 
soldiers. But as a whole they behaved very well for soldiers in the 
country of the “enemy.” 

I was just an eighth grader then, learning English at school. I 
spoke some English to them and they were fascinated to find such 
a young boy could speak English, however limited my vocabulary 
was. My parents could speak better and soon our house became a 
place where several soldiers gathered to talk, sing, and eat. Though 
a i that time we suffered serious shortages of food and could not 
offer anything other than soup with vegetables, young American 
men sometimes secretly brought us a variety of canned food. At 
that time it was prohibited for U.S. men to eat anything in a 
Japanese house or to bring anything to Japanese people from their 
camp. 


(4) 

My father became ill some time after the end of war with 
tuberculosis. We do not know how directly the A-bomb was related 
to the disease. Anyway, after he stayed in bed for several months or 
more, we all moved to Mito, a city about two hundred miles to 
the north of Tokyo, leaving Nagasaki. I came across Quakers for the 
first time in the city as my father brought my brother and me to a 
small meeting of Christians on a Sunday. Due to the destruction of 
the meeting house by air-raid, they were having Sunday service in 
a small room of an old people’s home run by Quakers as their 
social welfare program. I was shocked and deeply impressed when 
I met a man from America who said he had been a conscientious 
objector during the war and came to Japan immediately after the 
war to help the Japanese people who were in trouble. I had never 
heard before that there was such a thing as C.O. existing anywhere 
in the world. He told us how he got into trouble with his own 
parents and the community around his family due to his com¬ 
mitment and how he lost one of his kidneys cooperating in a 
medical experiment, in which he was used as a guinea pig. 

As I heard him and spent some time with him, I had a firm 
conviction that this person was showing a real way for Christians in 
the present society to live. I was then an eleven grader. I was 
drawn into the ways of Quakers and when I was a sophomore in a 


Christian college, I became a member of the Religious Society of 
Friends. I held a firm conviction that I was a child of God rather 
than a Japanese, and a human being rather than a member of a 
nation; I should have more loyalty to God and humanity. Because 
I could not concentrate my energy on study due to the necessity of 
earning some money and also partly due to the vague vision of what 
I should be doing in the near future, I decided to volunteer to go 
to India for an international work camp to work for a year and a 
half. Though I did not stay in India for more than fourteen months 
due to illness, I had very precious experiences during the stay. 

I was exposed to people who were living in conditions of dreadful 
poverty and yet were living in just the same way as all human beings, 
with joy and sorrow, even as we were in Japan. When I think 
carefully of my existence, it might be considered as chance that I 
was born a Japanese and not an American, Indian, African or 
Russian. The style of living and the material conditions as well as 
cultural ones are not mine by choice. Some racists might think that 
therefore they should do their best for their own race and nation to 
prosper even at the expense of others when necessary. I came to 
have a belief that all human beings are children of God and every 
man or woman is as precious as anybody else regardless of his or her 
nationality, sex, color, and social status, and when it is necessary I 
need to be able to behave like Jesus Christ who lived and died for 
the benefit of other human beings and for the glory of the divine. 
Therefore I have to make the place where I was born and where I 
live a place suitable to that end. 


(5) 

Though many people still take for granted the defence of our 
own country, I would like to ask seriously how it is possible and 
what can be defended or protected by means of arms today when 
such weapons as the A-bomb, H-bomb, Neutron bomb, bacteriolo¬ 
gical weapons and others are created. Having strong military power 
means wasting a lot of money, controlling people by power, keeping 
secrets from the citizens who should know what determines their 
destiny and exposing many lives to the danger of horrifying de¬ 
struction. If we are to defend democracy, our life and human dignity, 
we need to learn how to live in nonviolent ways. 


I would like to introduce this book to people all over the world 
so that as many as possible can feel how wars are disastrous things, 
sacrificing so many people, especially so many innocent children 
and babies. We should never forget that there are such precious 
victims as Gen and his brother and sister not only in Japan but in 
all parts of the world when a war begins. Wars have to be looked at 
through the eyes of those who are killed and suffer and lose what is 
precious to them. 


BAREFOOT GEN 

(HADASHI NO GEN) 































































































































rGEN, 

, you FOOL/ 
^HURItyGET 
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p... DON’T fAySUTH THIN6S.DEAR... 

YOU KNOW THE NEIGHBORS HAVE THEIR 
FVE ON YOU ALREADY BECAUSE 
YOU'RE ALWAYS PROTESTING THE WAR 














































































YOU’RE LUCKY* AKIRA, YOU 

GET TO CAT STUFF LlkE 
PERSIMMONS AND 
^FSTNPTS IN the 





IN ANTICIPATION 
OF THE FINAL BATTLE 
ONOOR MAINLAND 
AGAINST THE AMERICAN 
DEVILS AND BRITISH 
FIENDS, WE WILL NOW Zi 
COMMENCE SPEAR (i/ 

drill. 


FIA6S: "CHARGE., FlERy SPIRTO OF JAPAN { D£STP©>f THE 

AMERICAN DEV ILS.' DESTROY THE BRITISH RE/4PS. 

j?FOR THE VICTORY OF THE GREAT 

^EMPIRE OF JAPAN , WE HERE 
/AT THE HOME FRONT MUST BE 
)AS STEADFAST AS THE SOLDIERS 
, IN THE FRONT LINES. 







































































































v,,. / YOU FART BECAUSE. YOU 
(H'cA O D0N ' T HAVE TKE R 16 HT 
rv . v- ^ SPIRIT/ HOW CAM You 

DEFEAT AMERICAN SOLDIERS 
" WITH THAT ATriUJ DE ?? 






AlPI&HT- • • NOW, MISIER ONlSHl - WHO KILLED 
30 RUSSIAN SOLDIERS in tHe Russo - 
JAPANESE \MR- WILL SHOW US HOW TO 
DEFEAT THE ENEMS WITH A SPEAR... 
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AS-WE CHAIRMAN OF OUR 
NEIGHBORHOOD ASSOCIATION, 
YOU SHOULD KNOW THAT I 

sorrv ktuJED 

^jO SOLDIERS/ 





























































































NAKAOKA, CONTROL YOURSELF / 

WE ARE ALL STRIVING FOR THE ' 
VICTORY OF JAPAN!. ■ YOUR 
CONDUCT [S A DlSeRACE TO 
, k THE empire// 

CAm't f CHAIRMAN, SUCH 

CAN T l NAN SHOULD BE 

\ THROWN OUT// 
^HEN | THRUStV HE'S A 

FARr - ^Vtra'tor/ J 

f — 

RI6HT 

v •■' 

HIH! 

toBOIth 

In 


r shut up/f 

L 1 WONT BE CALLED A 
f TRAITOR JUST BECAUSE 

1 l FARTED 

f—'iOU IttlNK. WE CAN FIGHT THE ^ 

^ . \J AMERICANS WITH 0AM8OO SRCKS? 

A^hy, WED be. massacred bv 
rfA^7AAACHlNE 6UNS BEFORE \NE 
\BIEH SOT 
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1 4 BANNERS ’KAMIYAMA ELEMENTARY SCHOOL GROUP EVACUATION" 





















































































VWw 

Mnnnl N P . VOU CANY EAT THAT/V 

N 0 W VJ^ THATSTORfflE^B/ y y ° U » 


ITS ALL RIGHT, ''Gr 

fikoj j>oooc 

1 ' 

you WANT THE 
jOirpBABy TODIE? 

Vpyou GIVE IT 

4 v s back TO mama. 

.IT’S MOT all right! 

._^^^THE BABy NEEDS IT.. 
1® IT HAS TO GET 
NUTRITION. 















































































































































































kimie,take those finished 

CL06ST0THE WHOLESALER'S 
TOMORROW AND BUY-SOME RICE ON 
THt BLACK MARKET- 
then MAKE RICE cakes TOR THE KIDS. 
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UH WHAT V HEH HEH-. 

THEPWCECWE 
HAPPENED \ / ME A PRETTY 

A ROUSH TIME. 

\6R0KE My teeth. 

a it rvyjY u , nl?t?v \ / THIS IS WHAT 

twv^ST X mv Dnnv) l H/ ™ s ,N THIS 
THEY CAN HURT MYBODXWJ'' MILITARISTIC 

BUT NOT MY WHEN 



f GEN * SHINJl! X 

vDON*r GIVE up something V _ 

easily when you know/) RW- 

^SRIGHT/ |L 


V / THERE’LL COME 

D Pwm f AT,ME . 

DEAR SKfJv \ YoUlL UNDERSTAND 
UtAK "yrTT^V^l WHAT 1 SAID 

& If Jr y1>> . is Rl gl' : _- 

( DON'T CRY, KIMIE. 

> WE MAY BE POOR. 

BUT WE CAN’T LET THEM 
\WffiAWAy our fWDE^^ 

MAYBE I’M JUST BUT I’M PROUD 

STUPID AND \ , \ OF MY WAY 

STUBBORN. A I OF LIFE. 
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RON RON T WHEE/ 

WLL^Wi fflE r ARDS 

IF THEY morn 
YOU/ ^ 
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VOU KEEP QUIET. 
HUH.WHAT NERVE/ 

AFTER THEyVE INJURED 
PEOPLE...HURRy UP AND 
TURN TH|M OVER TO me/ 



GO HOME. PLEASE. 
JUST BECAUSE MY 
HUSBAND ISNTHERE, 
you think you cm ^ 

JO AS you PLEASE? 
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i understand your 
FEELINGS. 

I LIVE IN THE HOUSE 
NEXT DOOR, I HEARD 
EVERYTHING... 
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THEY’RE TRAITORSY 

THE TOWN 

CHAIRMAN’S SAID / WHY? 


NOT TO DEAL 
WITH THEM. 
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DEAR SOLDIERS, 1 HOPE YOU ARE WELL. 
WHEN I GROW UP, I WILL BECOME A 
SOLDIER TOO AND RILL LOTS OF HORRIBLE 
AMERICAN SOL PIERS. 

PLEASE KEEP UP THE GOOD WORK. 


, NOW .THE LETTERS TO 
THE SOLDIERS WHO ARE FIGHTING 
'N FAR OFF BATTLEFIELDS... 

i! ais M 





MY FATHER SAYS WAR TAKES LIVES, 

THAT JAPAN SHOULD DESTROYS 
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!> WWAH/ 
MAMA 
, HIT 
\ HE// 



WE'DE BORROWED A Y BECAt)SE FMAfTBEEN 
LOT FROM THE TAKEN AWAY BY THE 
WHOLESALER’S AUW, POLICE, WE CANY WORK 
SO WE CAN'T BORROW a AND THERE’S 
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HE'S NOT ALLOWED TO 
SEE HIS WIFE AND 
CHILDREN THOUGH 
HE WANTS TO SO 
MUCH. 


SUDDENLY 


UPROOTED 


BOUGHT HERE 


BY JAPANESE 


KOREAN AND CHINESE PHM 
ARE BROUGHT HERE TO 
STRENGTHEN JAPAN’S MILITARY 
RESOURCES,AND DIEOFF 
LIKE DOGS "ALL 
BECAUSE OF 
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"Asa&sw. 











































































SSPjfC 

EVEN THE SCHOOLS,NEWSR\PER£,RADlO STATIONS, 

POLICE. AND THE ARMY OF JAM TODAY 

ARE UNDER CONTROL OF A MILITARY DICTATOR. 
THEV’RF teaching you LIES. 

W BUT DON! BE MISGUIDED. 

■ THE ONLY WAY TO PREVENT WAR IS TO BE 

1 FRIENDS WITH THE KOREANS AND 

B THE CHINESE. 

P3 T WHEN THE MILITARY 
B9| GRASpS HOLD OF 
WW POLITICAL POWER, 
JgpjlTHE WORLD FNTERS 

IT gooses J 
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HEY, NUMATA. 

YOU SAID THAI E1K0 SIDLE 
THE MONEY BECAUSE I'M A 
" TRAITOR" WHOS A6A1NST 
























































































RMICHI, If 'CO 1 I REALLY 

why mrryoujk didn't see her 

fflLf AND THAT MAN 
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DOtfT YOU REMEMBER THAT 
YOUR COUSIN- GOKICHUOINED 
THE NAvyO 

YOU KNOW WHAT HE LOOKED 
UKE WHEN HE CAME BACK'? 


HE COULDNTSEE,HIS 

ARMS AND LEGS WERE 

torn off, all he could 

OO WAS BREATHE. 

HE WAS NO BETTER OFF 
THAN A POTATO BUG/ 


THE PEOPLE OF THE 

neighborhood idolized 
H>M AS A WAR HERO. 

ALL THEY COULD DO WAS 

THOU&HTLESSLy pjjAISE 



’St 

PLEASE/ ) GOING THROUGH 
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BEN IN THIS SNOW. 
M YOU THINK THE 
DOCTORS WILL TAKE A 
LOOK AT HIM THIS 
LATE AT NIGHT? 
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IE N/\vy BECAUSE I’M 
CALLED A TRAITOR AND 
FOR THE SAKE OF OUR 
FAMILY.. 
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EVEN UNIVERSITY STUDENTS 
WERE HUNTED OUT TO JOIN 
THE SPECIAL mm. CORPS-* 
LIVES PLUNGED WITH THE! 
TIGHTER PLANES INTO EL 
cm ANO SCATTERED IN 
THE OKINAWAN SEAS- 


BY THIS TIME THE LIVES OTAU- THE 
JAPANESE WERE HANGING BY A THREAD- 
BUT CLINGING TO THE WAR MOTTO, WE v 
JAPANESE WILL EIGHT TO THE LAST MAN, 

TKPWaoRSOFW.m.^^ 



SI6NS-"THE ENEMY IS DESPERATE/ 

PREPARE RR THE MAINLAND BATTLE/ 

a*fW^ NDEWLS 
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stumd# V 

YOU’LL GET \[ WHO CARES? 

„ .r -riip J THE TEACHERS EAT 

teS yv “^wwhen 
WERE NOT 

I’M HUNGRY \ m 

anp I just Amm 

CANY STAND jl 

j^ljjPH 


MFP 

jgp 

THEY'RE \ (ITS OKAY, 

STILL JUST )}teOW- 

tiny./ fa 







































































) "T MR.K1SHI. 

PLEASE DONT BE TOO HARD 
ON THE BOYS. 

THEY AREN'T GETTING 

ENOUGH TO EAT. 

i I MM 

you CANT BESloEET 1 L„ 

AND LENIENT. MISS OSATO. 

IT MAy BE TOUGH.BUT J&, /^fSK 
THEY'UE GOT TO BECOME W( 1 T'fAh-r- 
STR0N6 CHILDREN Of OTf-yw^ 

YOU TWO \ / YOU'LL 

GO BACK TO <gTA 

THE TEMPLE 

AND THINK 

THINGS M?^PvA m 

^fm @r 

/fk i TSV»ib 

( 

SIGH.. ^*SI6H 

Ml 


NAkAOKA- W f , YEAH- 
1 SORE WISH I’D ). Vi 1D LlkE TO GO 

nei/ercome home to 

jUi 








































































it! 

h^f BASTARDS/ 4 

S^FARMERS/ 
tf ^^^Sl y A u E ^ LWA ^ s PICK1MGON 

«v\U s AND calling us 
^^^^^rwuees*. 

iii]S 

III iSS 

| FEEL LIKE GOING Wx X/ h 1F THERE WASNY 

to HIROSHIMA. A W„1°nwenever 
PAPA AND MAMA AND GEN W {SJP J ^ To 

AND SH1NJI AND ElKO 1\ n&Siic^ 

ARE ALL THERE.. 

urn/ jfffffP 

l WANNA VV^TTV UWS W 

»* ymXL rml 

£lH.j| 

THE HILL WITH 

I’n TAKING OFF IpT;^J & 01 N 6 
FOR HIROSHIMA JlwirVTOO/ 
RIGHT NOW/ ‘ 
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\r<?\\ f\\<r\\ 
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I’M GOING TO COT OFF YOUR ARMS 
AND LEGS mim IF YOU STILL 
. TO JOIN, YOU'RE GOING TO 

b have a HARD time doing it. 

AGOINGTO CHOPTHEM 
RIGHT OFF- 
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THIS IS VOLUNTARY SO l WON'T RJRCE 



PtEKEBfcW ME 
MOTHER, NftTSOkO 
No MATTER HOW Mini IWW 

ME IS DETERMINEDto PIE 
ANP I MUST GO TOO. 
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IDIOTS/ 

THE KAMIKAZE PLANES ARE 
GOING OFF ONE BY ONE, , 
EACH CARRYING A MAN 
TO HIS DEATH/ 
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WHEN mWJUNDS 

l,..\i\A’« 1M.... 

^ enemy 1 anSe™ 

W LEufffM^ D ' 

otsUnlX -L 1- -t-JL-A —^ih|Qj# 








































































KID, ARE W REAU-V GOINGTO 
JOfNTHE PREPARATORY DRIU- CORPS? 
W CAN SAVE YOUR LIFE BY 
CUTTING OFF AN ARM AND LEG, 

IF YOU WANT... 

































































































»MA NAVAL AIR CORPS" 


POSTER" WELCOME YOUNG EA&LES 
1 JggTHEYtX^H TRAINS 


TATHER MOTHER/ 
GEN.SHlNJl.AKRft.EllC/ 
I'LL 00 IT/ 

I’LL SHOW THEM THAT 
WE’RE PATRIOTIC/ 



fi$THEWPRHBWt> 
ITSEW, 

KSfew 

session mno3poo. 
INPIKE Of JULIETS. 
YOUNG LIVES WERE 
SNUFFEP OUT ONE BY 
ONE. 
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CTOd'M / HE > SOLDIER a ( yEAH/ 

mSA” ! 


*1/ 1 WON’T STAND V-kl ( DONTWORRY 

Iff TOR it/ L/fgMWUBE 

"41 my SON WAS KILLED SHOT SOON. 

k@ls by those T^^^tIgoon 

sK BastaRDS/^.^ 

fr- 

K AMERICAS HAVE MOTHERS, 

WARD'S anobrotherstoo. 

MIL MOTHER... 

~^~~~~ZZWF7 r 7Z7 HIM. V 



SIGN : PUBLIC DINING HALL 
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A FRIEND ^ f //A 
OF OURS 

6AUE THEM W/JmFD 
TO US. 


I \V* 



JUST WHO PO MX) THINK YOU AS£,/WWSy? 
m,m"S NBE ARE STRIDING TO 

MN jn £ w EutTH EMIT/ STOMACHS 

WHH£ YOU SELFISHLy FAT YOUR FILL/ 




//ItrwWAR^M 

VtW YOU TRUING, 
|k7 to fool?/ 

Qn JWfiOnHDSEON 
SI THE BLACK 
■V MARKET. 
By\DlDNYT00?^ 


SWEET POTATOES ARE THE SUSTENANCE 
TROOPS AT THE FRONT/ 

S'; WYIN6 THEMON1THE HACK MARKET, 

>W HADE AFFRONTED THE EMPEROR/ 

Wt YOU feel ashamed? 

I#g 

H^IS 














































































/VTTUALLY VOU SHOULD BE 
THROW IN JAIL FDR THIS 
OFFENSE, BUT I'LL JUST 
CONFISCATE THE potatoes 
AND LET YOU 60 THIS 
TIME. 


DIRTY NO-GOOD COP. 

HE HIDES BEHIND HIS BADGE AND PICKS ON 
DEFENSELESS PEOPLE LlkE OS 
ALI HE DOES IS MOOTH OFF ABOUT "WINNING 
THE WAR" OR"poiNG THINGS FOR THE 
EMPEROR'! 


I DONT GIVE A DAMN ABOUT THE EMPEROR/ 
WERE ABOUT TO DIB BECAUSE WE DONT 
HAVE ANYTHING TO EAT TOMORROW/ 

I BET THE EMPEROR'S NEVER MISSED 
A MEAL IN HIS LIFE/ 




GEN,SHlNJLEIKO/^H ( HS IT 

FILL YOURSELVES AIL RIGHT 

UP WITH THESE mZMfrs 
POTATOES /iBBXA 



HEy you/ y I you ^pect me 

HAVE you NO vj TO KEEP QUIET 

tv AND LET MY 
A POLICEMAN?/ \ KIDS STARVE'? 


YOU OUGHT TO KNOW THAT IT'S A , 
CR| ME TO BUY ON THE BLACK MARKET/ 
ARE you INSULTING THE POLICE? 








































































































































&X5HOOHOO... 

WHEN WE'RE AT HOME 
WE'RE TRAITORS/ 

WE'RE TRAITORS/ 

WHATAREWESOPPOSED 
TO 00 ANYluAY^ 

ARE WE JUST SUPPOSED 
TO LIE POWN 
, AND DIE?/ 

OOOH \ / IE THIS IS WHAT 

1HATEIT / U&WELL 

1 HATE THIS WAR, Jm* bf SKS 

1 HATE THIS W|P0> °W/ 



































































































































































181 
































































182 



183 


































































m 

8111 

PIBSE HELP \ «#®* ( HKANYWAY 

^ Ess- 

< 584 * 

\D0 FOR NOW 

s - 

Oc€3 

J THESE DAYS ITS NO GOOD 

^/(ypjri T 0 TALK ABOUT GETTING 
v : P^Hf\\ PLENTY OF NOURISHMENT 
Jr \ A 1 ® JUST NOT 

tf 0UGH T0EAT ” 
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TORQUE ME K1MIE. IT'S NO WON® YOU GOT 
S|Ck,\'UE BEEN MAKING YOU WORK EVER/PAY- 
IF IT WEREN'T FOR THE WAR,IF IT JUST WERENT 

FDR THE WAR THERE'D BE NO SUCH THING AS 

LACK OF NOURISHMENT. 

I’LL JUST HADE TO GET IMBi 

TO WORK AND TRY TO [U W 
FARN ENOUGH TO A^U^P 

ROY SOMETHING 

WISHING. 
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GOy NAkWs lulFE IS 

Whear. 

rafiiS®l EaJN & ‘NSIDE 
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—-;-:-: l ^ _ i&Y/a tt/ - ! ---^— 

IgMjgjTO W 

asm* 


i « i «r 


W^M WHENEUER1 REMEMBER 
§7 V X THAT MV DARLING 

/_ $ S' grandchildren ARE NO 

0 ^ ' \| CONGER IN THIS WORLD, 

the rain strikes 

^ DFEP insic)eme ' :sob ' : 

«a** W \ / CHNO/V 

TWO AS MY \ y\ wF'RF ; 

GRANDCHILDREN Mh£t V\ 
AND TAKE GOOD tX^A MESS /\ 
W OF YOU. J- 

COMEON 

WHffflRE j [wt mocks 
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OF ACTUAL OpEmON. 

A SECRET MEN ATOMIC BOMBER SQUADRON! 

WOgtSfOS 


B-21 BOMBERS. STRIPPER UFMAOBNE 
GUNS. BEGAN PRACTICE R(*tS OVER. 
MEXICO ANB WE CARIBBEAN, 

‘ NtNG A Ruttiy BOMB SHAPED 
APUMPR/N. 



















































































































































SBj£3 

ois-J 

1ISS# 

/B 

BF« 

® THE DRILL 6HS 

Ju tougher/ 

(\S KVX 


it® he Yw butt is T|F 

BROKE A BONE A BROKEN. . 

ORSOMETHING/Alirs BLEEPIN6^^A— 

(i,Mv nm I B 1 NEVER SHOULD 
U/Hy PIP i||||||j have VOLUNTEERED 

1 El/ER F °R YOUTH , 

COME HERE?^^^^1 TRAINING/ 



IT ALL LOOKED SoTilACIfltIC HANADA, . !P§5§T HEY. 

WHATAm U/AS W YOUCfEtP/ 3|f Cnno/T., 

awtr" .»£? jAgi* 

■Saji* 

% 1 jysr H/ANNA 

1? SS' 

-GROAN- IB nry . u 

I’M NOT GONNA RE 

ABLE TO sleep mm w butts 
TONIGHT, jyL ON . 

it Hum too Jilt t\re / 
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THERES NOTHING WECAN W VESSIR. 

, 60 ABOUT IT NOW. M THANk 

WE WILL jysi SAy THAT « 'JJJ, 

W\NADA MET WITH AN ACCIDENT M ™ 

DID HONORABLY 

FROM NOW ON. 

DO YOU THINK >S=^^^»YESS|(? I 

Vou (AN DRILL li»k 

^without r—J 
any of them ksnrimmJM 

iKifel 

THOSE RffTS/ IK SOLDIERS 

®RABIV { *4»“ 

Vm ac^RSIUE me mm/ 



| 


COES EI/ERYQNE 
^gjM UA WERSTAND? 
«ifor\ h »,WACC|DENTAU.Y 
'Wk^i AN ur°3^ WH. 
jHHipk H E^D HAPPILY R)R 
4M\ WR COUNTRY 

EMPEROR, y 

ppTT? 


THAT FAT 

j&m* 

■TOST*" 

then heactslikf 

wing happened/ 

Will i 
r 





IS this the way 
JAPANESE IMPERIAL 
SOLDIERS ARE 
^OPPOSED TO BE? 

its INSANE. 






























































































HAN& IN THERE, 
kOJI' 

THE YOUTH TRAINING 
CORPS MUST BE 
REAL NEAT- 
MEANDSHINJl , 
brag about you/ 

ALL THE TIME fZ 


WHEN \Gto\u op |'M 

4 ®NG10 JOIN THE YOUTH 

5 TRAINING CORPS TOO/ 

1 WELL, BYE FOR NOW..' 
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that ISNt FOR 

M SALE - 

N 0 MATTER HOW ,, _. w 

' OOULDNT SELL 
. IT. 















































































T 

AMAZING/ 

A TOTAL OT 320 PANES. 
THIS IS A LOT OT WORK, 
I'UE GOT TO HUSTLE/ 






































































































T 

AMAZING/ 

A TOTAL OT 320 PANES. 
THIS IS A LOT OT WORK, 
I'UE GOT TO HUSTLE/ 
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onTHeSeR/ 

GEE, 

1 WANTED THAT 
SHIP TOO. 

ITS HARD TO 
SIDE IT UP, 
»SIGH* 


sm 
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ONE OF THOSE SB^EN.NAMEP 
THE "ENOLA QAY "AFTER THE 
MOTHER OF THE PILOT 
LOAPEb WITH THE ATOMIC BCMB 
*LITTLE BOi“ WASBE/NG REAP- 
IEP FOR TAKEOFF ; 


AT /:35AM THREE WEATHER 
REOCNA/SSANCE PLANES TOOK 
OFF FOR HIROSHIMA, THE NUMBER 
ONE TARGET CJTr,AN2> REPORTER 
4 /PEAL WEATHER",, it WAS PEC!- 
PEP THEN TO PROP THE ATOMIC 
BoMZ ON HIROSHIMA. 




the propping op 

THE hOMP WAS FIX- : 
Ep FOR 9-'/5AM 
(8-/5 JAFAHESET/ME) 
OH AOCj. 6th. 



AT 2:45AM,THE ''ENOLA 
^.GfiFTTOOK OFF FROM THE 
JSASE IN THE MARIANA 
ISLANDS, FOLUPWEPpy 
T W0 RECONNAISSANCE 
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"IF THE BOMB HAP j 

liL BEHN PHOPPEP f 

frri AT THE HME OF H 

[/dm THIS FIRST MB A 
Jy bajp wa& y//v^. fig 

MANY PEOPLE WHO 
WufzT^^ W£ ®E l/VTHEA/ZRA/P 
SHELTERS WOULP HAVE 
ip--- "''TvV, L/VEP. BUT, TH/M HIM? 

' V • R" THE ENEMY PUSHES 

hap gone .they came 
r^A^A\S\\- out. : RELievep. 

mffi)1 n 4 - \ j! -ffi ciQ3p5^^^ 


iMM -7 HUR ^ 

f }>7| - J children)' 

Jp/Mll ^ J lOO'Ll 8E 

JaKR^H 11 MT£ r* 

school... 

GSRj 



i P6G6AES, BEGGARS, FROM 
ALLTHe WORLD OV BE¬ 
HOLDING THEJP. PAILS / 
OUTSIDE -tHe&aie- 
HEV MISTER./ j J 
l-^HEV MISTER/ 
jG IVE US.SOME RlCE.4 
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IT'S-IT’S THE LAD'/ 

i was dUSTTALKlM&To 

-WHAT’S HAPPENED To 

w-SKlN? 
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IKMoW/ I'LL OET THE 
3LOCK SUPERINTENDED 
AND RYUKlCHI To HELP' 
THEY CAN'T HAVE 
GONE VERY FAR," 








































































KlMlE 1 US1EM To Me/ YouR DUTY ASA MOTHER 

ISN'T CWER YET"AKIRAS STILL INtHECOUNJTRY, 
KCJi’S IN THE-NAVY, ANDTHERE'S THE. NEW 
baby in Your belly— "TREY NEED A 
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H-eW THERE,'TOMOKO/ I JUST 
6R0U&HT YOU INTO the 'J'joRlD 
ALL BY MYSELF - I'M YouR B1& 
BROTHER, SO YOU'D BETTER 
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